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 Lamenting Laſs, 


N near a chryſtal river ſide, 
| Where the flowers ſweetly ſpring, 

A fair young damſel fat reclin'd, 

So ſweetly to herſelf did fing ; 
Upon a ſpinnet ſhe did play, 

The mnſie did ſa ſwectly ſound, „ 

Crying, my love is forc'd from me, DE 
For hm 11] ſearch the world all round. 

I ſtopt awhile within the ſhade, | 
Her melodious voice ſo charm'd my ear, 
My lave no In: er I could conceal, 
Said, charming fair be of good cheer; 
All ſhall be merry, blithe, and gay, 

So pray young laſs yeur g ief give over, 
Let's mirth and pleaſure now purſue, 
And think upon the Iver no more. 


No, ger tle ſwain, this nymph reply'd, 

T will never forſake h- youth | love, 
l will never prove filse to my sailor dear, 
„Was I sure ſor to gain the whole globe; 
For a promiſe we t each other: made, 
Wich I will keep unt d in Joe returns 
The groves Iwill wander up and down, 


Not a kinder lad was ever seen, 
As my young sailor prov'd to me, 
But no be has left me quite forlorn, 

All for to p'ough the dang#rous sea; 

Our'time so $weetly we did spend, 
WO How joyful was those days to me, 

But now, alas! that is all over, 

' Ncthing b:t ſor: ow now Ise. 


Kind Boreas blow a gent'e gale, _. 
And waft the youth once more on ſhare, 
My blithe young sailor so smart and brave, 
The only lad that | adore; 3 

Could I once mare behold my love, 

Le Gods him to my arms reſtore, 
But the swelliyg waves so false prove, 
1 fear I ſhall Fever see him more, 
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